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Give eat unto chis ſtory, which I do tell, 
And be content wick what the an 4 his gave, KF: 


— : 4 $6 * : 4 . ' 
f e TRIES) 


* 
= 
= * 

4 > " A 9 . 

n, - 

- —: * 0 4 UB 7 
— 5 — * 2 
* 


Jo vtong the Pocr beſure you, way Crave. - t 
"2/6 READING Town a F DG N 
Who bad a very pieatifal Song: Hf) ee 
Feth to covet more was a 8 
Alas! be folt bis foul for 4 5 oe 


A wealthy ivn keeper t re lcyed near. — | 


Who had indeed two lovely infants dear; 7 g 
- But he by erdel death was ſnatch'd away. „ 
Leaving iheſe babies fatherleſe, they ſay. _ ben 
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pon bis dea h bed; for a truth. we bear, - cad A 
for this Farmer ſends with many a T ear 1 wn 14 
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irg. kird di Lnow do eare to ye, 1 a | 
. woridly fore begt.ing you o be ifue, * | 

ane deli ey of the children to he 51 8 

1 os ad: BIO Minded Fa met. he” 
E kind to theſe, my tender Iatants dest, a" 
of} 1 erremy fn Thiezs Hufgred Povhd: A Years 
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gt my Davghter that's öff. exyteous, Ag... r 5 
ave to her Two Thouſand Pobnds in Gold. 46 
But if thy die eber they of age do come 1 5 EL. 


at 1 leave them ſhall fair'y be tby own oe 
by my in ants do the-thing that“ fait, 
er were my Pride and all my worttiy che. 3 
[ten ſaid the Farmer, Sir. 25 be tant at. r 
if that Leer wrong: the "innocent, 2 Ones” > 
aven deſtroy my Subſtance. and m f vl Ne ee 
r ev-rwore in enbleſs Torwerts HW. EE) 
do for theſe Infan;s dear, be fent firaltway, ered 
ven preſerve my babes, he then did (y 
ö almig hy GOD Ido you Recon mend, 1 
d ſo Deliver 'd them unto his Frier d. 


a how he agrees with a harbatous noiſe. to , 
the Children, © _** 
Ur Inn. keeper- being laid de the * ave, 2 
Ihe miſer for tbe children's 'Gald dig cieve. YE, 
G naw to work thei- ends h. Ceks 5 a Way, 2 . 
us Innccence he b fly 414 BY troy. | > UT 
Netie he Heks, liv'd fficen mes from 50 we hog 
cre the inn-keepers daughter “ard 
jeotto nurſe, ento a wretch ſevere, _—__ 
bo crudlly us'd thele ſa ect thfants : gegr. . f - 
bis Farmer gave Fer enty reunds in #1 
more he Was to have 25 wh es 1 tab 
0 don diſprace to h m the could c n ri! 3% 
ele babes ſo innocent to Herre a lee, 
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i Ni. Nurſe ſhe took this . = deed In bo 
Witkhia a little time we under tand, 
_For want of food theſe lovely children dear. 


' Began to look both pale and want we bear. 


Now mind how the poor Children fly to the Wer 

| where they ive on the fruit of the trees. 
Q Nerfe give us ſome Bread, they oft did cry. 

| Or eMc with — a great we foon ſhall die, 

But ſhe wax deaf to all their piteons cries, 

Nor bread enough to keep them both alive 
The fon he aged was but feven years, 

" The davghter five, as for a troth we hear. 
Als | poor babes, their fare was very hard, 
Tho? wealth enough, to death they muſt be ſtaro d. 

day the boy anto bis ffter fad, 

Come fifter dear, let us po ſeek or bread ; 
Shed in hace they wander'd both away, 

At length they came-nnto a wood, they fay, 
berng tit d upon the ground they ſet, 
Mill fl ent _——_ came on, and then they wept. 
Heavy with they gently laid them down, 
The gromud it fere'd inſtead of bed of down, 


How o one of the children died and how, they wi 


| by a Gentleman riding a Hunnag, 
Hos in diftreſs theſe tender infens . 
Till day light came, bes has mg lol the wy 
With hunger great the girl next day did die. 
Then greater was the boys emrenty.,. 
Alas | poos bebe he wrong bis bands and cry'd, 
ON? I do wiſh wy fathers kad not dy 
e Gras he poll'd, and eat it as he fat, 


hem by his fitter laid him down and wept. 
A Ge: . 
Wa great ſaryrize the Babes ke he cly' F 


&nd beszing ofthe piceeus nean he wage, 
K ar. . nnn 
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How came you here, ebild, pray let we know ; _ 
Who are your ren NE 1 
7s that your fiſler that lies by vu here ? Wr T4, | 
The child he could not ſpeak for bitter tears, | 
Behold the poor Children's Funeral. who were both 
dypried in one Gre. 
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Nto an Ton he took the child ſtraĩtway,. 

1 Telling how the other dead then lay; 
At leng{b the child began to them to ſpeak, 
And ſo his ſad mig ortutes did relate. 

How by his cruel vurſe he ſtaryed were, 
And how to ſeek for Bread they wander'd there; 
How in that loneſome wood they ſoſt their way. 
Wheie then his tender ſiſter ſhe did lay. 

But of his parentage he liule knew. g 
Kor who cays'd the misfor:une he went throught 
He was bot ſeven years of age, we hear, B's 
5 So had no ſenſe the truth for to declare. 

They gave him food his ſpiris to revive, 
And us'd all means to keep this child alive, 
Bot all in vain, to death he yielded ſoon. ; 
do boch within ore grave they did entomz 


Obſerve the covetous farmer ypon his bed, tormenteg | 
with horrid dreams and apparitjons, 
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B Us now, you eier 2 thoſe Wat do- 
Oppreſs the poor my Subjett ien to; 
See h1w the mighty God deth brings o light 
The deed that batefol is within his ſight. 
The Nurſe miſſing the children, trait did go, 
Uato the farmer, 10 ſee if ne did kr ow 
What was become of them, for they were fled, 
The:farmer ſaid, I hore they both are cead 
And if inet wo moath's time they come no more, 
ſhall reward you as I {aid before. 
after them make no inquiry pray, 
Itis no matter where they gove aſtray. 
Tais ill got gaidit did h m little, good, 
As to the world it was plainly u derſtood. 
For be no reſt upon his bed could take, 
F:om frightful dreams he oftimes would awake. 


Matte the cruel Farmer” Funeral being buried chile he 
lay in g ttar ce. +> 


His filb'd his ſoul with anguiſn, and his wied. 
So on a bed of fickneſs we him find. | 
In ſickneſe foze for.ten days ſpace h- lay, 
With {ad tormente] Conſeience xight and day, 
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Then as allthoughe this man aid yield to death, * - 4 
In ſumptuous ſort he was Jaid i in the Earth, , "> 0 
Where he four days within the grave did lie, | 
In another corpſe his body was put b 
The gtave-digger he heard*the diſmal-moan  . 
Of bbs and proans within the filent ground, 
So in a fright to the people he did go +» 
That they the meani ng of this thing might know, | 
They broke the Coffin open where they ſee 
A ſpectacle J a Man of miſery ; 
Crying ſave me, ſave Me from thy mighty 10d, 7 
And beavy ſcourge of my offended. God __ 


OON after thay convey'd him to his bed; 
And feniling for a Miniſter, tis ſaid; -- 

Who waen he ſaw. he 'out aloud did cry, 

Jem ruin'd Sir to afl eternity. h 
The infants dear that they had in their care, 

| bafely ſtarv'd to death do declare, 

For the fake of gain. Now all the wealth Z bare 

bad freely give © that Lcould but hayre 
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Some ſpace of time fot to repennn˖mnl 
But from hence my wandring ſoul it went, 
like à dog was hurried to and fro, | 
By fiends who-drag'd me to the gulph of woe. 
Which was we once poor mortals for to ſee; 
They'd ſoon reform and ſhun-all Vanity. 
They'd never ſtrive the poor for to oppreſs, 


Nor wrong the widow nor the fartheileſs. 
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Mark how the Farmer tells the manner of his viſon ta 
the Miniſter. 


HREE Perſous who had liv'd i in ſolender greats. 
Unto the miniſter he did relate, 

some things which had of them to him deen told, 
Deſiring him the ſame for to unſold: 


As they were Pulliog me into their dens "i 
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My frighted ſeaſes did return again 2 
I] 2m feiit to the rich for to relate, PDEs Ste 8 
Without repentance what will be their ſatᷣe. 


Souls roaring in the flames, I there did bear, 
And as my Soul ftood trembling there for fen. 
Into the hotteſt Place they dtag'd me in. - = 
Where I this day muſt now return again. 'Þ 
They took me then unto my bitter grief, 4 
Aud ſhew'd me hoſe babes wanting no relief. 
Array'd in Robes thut whiter were then ſnow, -' © 
With crowns of gold were walking to and fro“ 
All innocence did in their face appear ; .* 
They ſuog ſweet bymns.unto their ſaviour deat, 
Io vain, ala: ! I now for mercy coy, 
]- muſt r<turn unto my miſery, A 
Then roaring out with Pain, he did depart 
| Leaving bir frieads oppreſt with grief of heart, 
1 hope this will a warcing be to all, 3 
That hear his wretched end and diſmal fall, 
It is a mighty cuſtom now become, f 
Tbe poor to hunt like dogs about the town z 
Rich mea conſi der what our ſaviour dear, 
Does ſay agaiaſt the Rich that are ſevere. 
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